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¡Write Views of Three Soldiers'
In View of the Coming Disarmament Confer¬

ence at Washington, the Following
Symposium Is of Interest

By Will Irwin
Anther of "The Next War*

CÏTOBJH SOLDIERS. By John Dos Fasson.
Published by Ooorge H. Doran Co. 13.
IT'S war, for the first time In Eng¬

lish, from the point of view of the
plain doughboy. Probably the
main criticism of the truth in

Mr. Dos Passos's picture is the fact
that he doesn't draw a single decent.
officer. They are either mere annoying
shadows or brutes. But I wonder if
that Is not how the average private
soldier regards his officer, after all.
He has attacked the problem of war

vs. aociety at a new angle. He shows
neither ita pure physical horrors rot
yet ita sentimental horrors, but its
mental horror.that men should be!
made machines, I

By Elizabeth Frazer
Speda! War Correspondent for "Satur¬

day Evening Post"
TT IS a live, virile, rebellious and vio¬

lent book, as full of explosivo
power as a hand grenade, which mis-i
sue it somewhat resembles. It ie so

good in one way, in style, manner, tech¬
nique, that I cannot help feeling im-
latierrt that !t la so bad la another.
'or., at bottom, it is profoundly tinsatie-
'"actory, a meal of hcsk«.

By

edison marshall!
"Curwood, Bindloss and others
have written good adventure
stories with northern settings,
but these men will have to be¬
gin looking after their laurels,
for Edison Marshall has en¬
tered their field and expects to
remain. Marshall knows his
territory thoroughly. He knows
the trees, animals, and his char¬
acters aro true to life. 'The
Snowshoe Trail' has strong
situations.rapid fire adven¬
tures and an appealing love in¬
terest.".A'ew York Herald*
$130 wherever books are sold.

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Publishers, Boston

The Next War
By WILL IRWIN

The coming Arms Parley imposes
upon every American the respon¬
sibility for having an opinion as
to the limitation of armament.
Herbert Adams Gibbons

wrote to the author of this book:
"If the people really knew what
your book tells.facts and not
theories.no statesman would be
able to doublecross the world at
Washington on November 11."

$1.50 at any bookstore.
E. P. Dntton & Co. G81 5th At, N. Y.

BRENTANO'S
J*/fw»m» ami 27MW
jYirwyork.

ENGLISH
IMPORTATIONS

Our Stock has been in¬
creased and greatly en¬

riched by the recent receipt
of an unusual assortment of
Old and Rare Books.
First Editions.
Sets and Single Volumes

in Beautiful Bindings.
Books with Colored Plates.
Sporting Books.
Extra-Illustrated Books.
Cruikshankiana.
Napoleona, Americana,

Autographs. Mementos.

We extend a cor¬
dial Invitation to
examine our Col¬
lection.

The Latest Book of
"The Incomparable Max"

And Even Now
By MAX BEERBOHM, who is,Edmond Lester Pearson says,"the idoi of tiic sophisticated," is
now ready in the

Limited Edition of
1500 copie»; price $3.50

Send In your order at onr« if j-ou
.<. the limited ed.

A cheaper edition will be pub-
ed later at $i.00

L P. Dntton & Co.. 681 Fiftfc Av., N. Y.

BOOKS BOUGHT
Entire Libraries or Single Vol¬
ume«. Highe»! price» paid. Rop-
r«sentat>Y« v/ili c*dl. Cash paid
and h'JoU* rornoved promptly,
WOMRATH & PECK, INC.
Yor*a»rif ili-nry MnH.au, Inr.
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As to the good things, la the first
place, Mr. Dos Passos is a -writer of
very considerable power. His literary
master ia Barbusse. Some of his vig¬
nettes,-scenes, moods, episodes are re-
markable in reproducing the poignant,
bleak atmosphere of those dreary
months of hardship, of waiting and of
war endured by our overseas troops in
France. Xot in the last year have I
read anything which brought back so
vividly the days when as war corre¬

spondent of "The Saturday Evening
Post" I watched cmr mer. go swarming
over France.from the ports of Brest
and Bordeaux up into the Lorraine sec¬
tor; later, over upon the Chateau
Thierry and Soissons fronts, and at
last, in that terrible battering assault
through the Argonne, to the final stand
on the Meuse.
Speaking as a spectator, both up on

the various fronts and m the rear, dur¬
ing those last months of war, while
that vast, hastily scrambled together,
creaking machine called the Army,
composed of groaning, struggling hu-
man souls, rolled its mighty way over

German resistance, to what is techni¬
cally termed Victory-.Bpeaking as a

spectator of all that, I can testify that
some.-Indeed, many.of Mr. Dos Pas-
¦os'a observation» are shrewd, pene¬
trating and just.

Brutality there was? injustice there
was; terrible human Buffering and hu¬
man wastage there was. It seemed to
me, in July, August, September and Oc¬
tober.four horrible, straining, cruci-
ficial months.as that big Machine rolled
its way forward, that the sound which
went up from it, all the way from
Brest to the Argonne, was the sound of
a deep human groan. Touch that strain¬
ing Machine at any point, and the re¬

sponse it gave forth was a gToan. The
negro labor battalion at Brest, power¬
ful ebony giants, keeled over in dead
faints from toiling forty hours at a
stretch on the icy docks; railway men
worked straight through the nights and
the days; trafilo men up on the shelled
roads went off their heads from ex¬

haustion; doctors and nurses broke
down; artillery outfits got lost in the
mud; entire regiments and brigades
were strayed on wrong wilderness
roads; the infantry attacked vicious
machine-gun nests head-on, without
food, sleep, water, ammunition or bar¬
rage protection, sometimes without
rifles, with only a helmet-full of hand-
grenades; sometimes they staggered
and fainted from sheer exhaustion go¬
ing into an attack, played out by fever,
dysentery or plain fatigue. Dozens of
times, during those final months, when
the grim standing order was, "Advance
at all costs and with all speed!" the
men used to say to me quite simply,
blinking their bloodshot eyes; ''It's the
lucky stiffs, that get bumped off first."
And that is war.in itself so

atrocious, suicidal and inhumane that

A He-Man. A Captain of in¬
dustry.not a namby-pamby <ugar-
coaled lounge luard, but the sort of
a man who deservea the- sort of girl
he battles for in

By
Sumner C. Britton

Every character in this heart-
gripping tal« fit« his part so per¬
fectly that you will feel that you are

actually living the story with them,
following with breathless interest the
thrilling adventures of the sweet little
country lass for whose possession the
villain and ihe hero struggle in a
battle without rnercv.

$1.75 net
Ai Ynur Boni' Dealer

WORLD SYNDICATE CO., Inc.,
110 W. 40th St., New York City.

Remember the Name
DREAMY HOLLOW

ÍIy Sumner C. Britton

Rnpcrtlfuflhes says that

BEASS
CHARLES G* MORRIS'S
new novel of marriage "takes aplat c at once among the hip; booksof America. It ia a 'criticism oflife' of amazing truth, bravery andvividness."

12.00 it nny bnhltnhnp nr from
E. P. Dottw» & G>, 681 5th Ar. N, T.

it is incomprehensible how a literary
gunner of the caliber of Mr. Dos Passos
should turn his hack on the real tar¬
get.which la war.tilt his guns up¬
ward toward ths zenith and begin
shooting at blemishes.for the most
part purely accidental and uncharac¬
teristic blemishes.which, to him,
marred the technique of America's per¬
formance in the fray.
Let me admit at once that tho ma¬

chine, as such, was imperfect. It car¬
ried within itself all the imperfections
of the millions of humans of whom it
was composed, and It was just as good
and as bid as were they. It held all
their immense potentialities for sacri¬
fice, splendor, cowardice, beauty and
evil and meanness of soul. It was

magnificent, fine, glorious, and It was

rotten, degraded, cheap. It was as high
and as low as tho human soul. Its
discipline was not an external yoke.
The soldiers themselves . rorporals,
sergeants, top sergeants and "loots".
wielded the power, and they them¬
selves made it bearable or severe. The
yoke, the discipline, was as decent as

the men themselves, for it was of the
men.and, in the large, the men were

decent, Just and fair.

Tyranny of Diaciplin«
"Three.Soldiers" is a fierce arraign¬

ment of the abuses in the American
army, a» that army functioned in
America and in France. It relates the
misadventures of three doughboys, who
rebelled against the tyranny of the
army discipline, and how these rebels
fared. But I do not believe that the
prevailing mood of Sfr. Doa FausoB'E
three heroes in the A. E. F. is trulj
representativa of the prevailing spirit
of the Boldiers of the A. E. F. It might,
conceivably, have been the temporary,
passing mood of some of them in then
black moments of impatience, bitter¬
ness or despair, but it was not then
normal, habitual or governing: mood
eny moro than is the expression of :

man who has hit his thumb with th<
hammer instead of the nail hie normal
habitual expression. And to portraj
the A. E. F..or, indeed, any considera
ble body of human beings collected to
gether.in such terms is like portray
ing the sea in tenas of the dirty scun
which sometimes rides on its top. Mr
Dos Passos has painted the ecum ex¬

cellently, with vigor and power, an<
he had a right to paint it, for tho scun
was there.but why has he left out thi
sea? For the sea was present.as we;
as the scum which rode on the top
His portrait, therefore, though true h
some respects, lacks the distinctioi
which comes from the artist's percep
tion of the real, inner truth behind th
outer, and often misleading, veil o

external fact.
The trouble with this well-written

brilliant and often poignant and mov

ing book is that it is lop-sided. It
author did not see life in the army u

nn artist should Gee life anywhere, in
tensely and as a whole. He saw onl;
one thing, and he saw that so pas
sionately that he was unable to se

the rest of the circle at all. And th
thing which he saw with such pas
sionate intensity, and resented witl
such bitterness, was, in a word, re

straint. His three heroes hated re

straint, and they hated the man highe
up in the army who kept them in re

straint. I suspect that Mr. Dos Passo
also hates it, for he has not vised muc
of it in this book. He has strung tc
gether a series of distorted, excer
tional, embittered episodes to rcprt
sent the norm. In thus distorting th
real truth, ho is, possibly, a good propi
gandist, but a bad artist, for he hs
fudged as an artist in order to prov
his propagandist theme. Which is th
chief defect in most propaganda
literatura.

A Work of Genius
Tt should be noted in pan; ing, th;

Mr. Dos Passos's three heroes wh
kicked against the pricks of army lb
would have had tho same trouble i
civilian life; they would have had tl
same trouble in family life, in savaj
or primitivo life, or in heaven or

hell. For their own private individua
Lity and gratification was to them t)
' highest Banctity, the highest la-
Against anything which cramped the
style as individualists they raised the
voices in a loud "Goddam!" Tho "Go
dam tyranny" of the man higher up
the army is tho leit-motif of the stor
These soldiers three, and some of the
Criends, goddammed straight throuf
the hook from cover to cover, becau
they wanted to be independent on the
own account, and work on their jo'
how, and when, and where they gotlda
pleased. In a word, they wero rebel
And that, in a nutshell, is the re

theme of the book. Mr. Dos Passe
one suspects, is a rebel by temper
rnent. He rails against the Establish:
Order, first because it is Establishc
and, second, because it is Order.a:
both interfere with the divine frcedc
of the individual. Margaret Fuller on
said, "Í accept the universe!" and wh
her acceptance was repeated to Carh

j ho chuckled grimly and remarked: "1
Gad, she'd better!" But. neither 3V
Dos Passos nor his soldiers three a

willing to accept the universe with
eternal laws; they won't have it ai a
price.

In all. '-'Three Soldiers" is an inti
csting, powerful, intensely egois
piece of work, flawed in its philosoplbut shot through with flashes of gen
ine genius and beauty ami power,

By Sidney Howard, A. E. F
Author of "Swords'*

TPHREE soldiers go overseas into t
sordid and adventurous machine

tho A, E. F., and Mr. John Dos Pas«
rocording their adventures, has wrltt
tho fir,».: living und adequato record
our days In the war. it !.i » no-

deeply Imagined but acutely obsoryi
All of us v. ho knew our mad, brave,credible armies musl rend his book
n frenzy of reminiscent excllemont,
On« uflar another, the type« í I,

mytirir known and laughed al and lov
and cursed came ta Ufa for me |n
vivid incident und portraiture of
writing. Agnin and agnln I cnulrt hs

ehouted: "Thafs dead right! I was
there and I know." At the end 1 hated
my major anew as I have not been able
to hate anything since the emasculate
hour of the armistice. A thrilling
book, "Three Soldiers."
None the less, I realize that my very

enthusiasm for this book must express
a quarrel with its author. A novel and
its thesis may be completely unrelated,
and it were folly to indict one because
of the other. It is perfectly proper
that any book should arraign the army
machine. The world holds no better
target. To my mind, however, Mr. Dos

[ Passos allowrs bis arraignment to dam¬
age the rare illusion of his Btory. He
is announced as a modernist "with a

! passion for truth telling." He seems

actually to be one of those writers to
j whom realism is the business of mak¬
ing matters appear worse than they
could possibly be. And realism is not

I merely the didactic suppression of half
the. facts for the benefit of the other
half. I could wish that Mr. Dos Passos
had been more,conscientiously selective.
About the middle of his book, he

switches his center of gravity from
the Ioveable Fuselli and the hard-
headed Chrisfield and their com¬
munion with their fellowB, to Andrews,
the musician and intellectual. There
is no questioning the profound tragedy
of Andrews's story. It is convincing
and deeply moving and the mau him-
self is truly drawn. None the less,

¡both for the tone and the purpose of
the book, the switch Is unfortunate.
Andrews forfeits much sympathy.
"One of those people who waji made to
be contented." Andrews ia too much
o£ a rebel, and eomethlng less than a

aport- When ha discovers that the
army ia not the best field In the world
for self-expression, be should have
more sense of humor about his plight.
And he should have taken hit officers
lesa seriously. He loses sight of the
horror of war because he can feel only
his own rebellion against stupid
tyranny.

V£hat havoc that tryanny wrecks is
the final business of the novel. Such
stories are dreadful, to contemplate,
the more so that they are legion and
irrefutable. But the army was ridicul¬
ous quite so often as it was terrible.
I like to remember when General
Pershing foTced my colonel to solute'
him five times, the two men standing
in the rain like the doddering idiots
the army had made of them.
Shaw had a notion of the war hero,

the man 'w'ho hated It and stuck it."
It was quite possible to hate war and
allies and enemies and majors, and
still to revel in life from time to
time. 1 snarl with AndrewB at petty
tyrants and monsters of injustice. I
am glad when Andrews deserts, But I
could wish that he had loved life» more
immediately and less individually For
the burning, sporadic gaities of the
war, in all its horror and humanity.
are not to be found in "Three Soldiers."
Mr. Dos Passos has cast them out. His
modernist realism surpasses them.
His book suffers for tnelr absence.
For all that, it is very nearly a great

book and the war has not, I think,
been better done in any other way.

A Football Hero
KICK FORMATION. By Ralph HenryHarbour. Published by D. Appleion &

Co. $1.75.
\ NEW story by Ralph Henry Bar-
¦^^ hour 5s as inevitable an accom-
paniment of the football season as the

i Yale-Harvard game. Like several of
Mr. Barbour's previous gridiron heroes.
Jerry Benson is a mighty punter, and
in the decisive game of the year he.
¡proves himself expert in throwing the
forward pass as well. Jerry may be
remembered as the "Three Base Ben.
son'' of an earlier Btory. In football.
as in baseball, he earns his school let¬
ter by displaying qualities of pluck
and dogged persistence that outweigh
his inexperience.

The Carioîlhë~Deep
THE SYRENS. By Dot Allen. Publishedby Doubleday, Pago & Co. »1.76.
nPIJE hero of this story is a young

grocery clerk, in whom the love of
the sea burns strongly. How he sails
away to a life of action and adventure
and returns to a grenter adventure of
romance is told in a fresh, buoyant
stylo that entitles the author to h

place among the most enjoyable of the
younger English novelists.

-». , .

Business Letters
ADVANCED BUSINESS CORRESPOND-j ENCE. By George Burton Ilotchklsaand Edward Jones Kllduit. Publishedby Harper & Bros, $2.75.
TPIJIS is a comprehensive survey of

the principles underlying auccess-
ful business correspondence. The au-
thors have studied and helped to stan-
dardize the correspondence systems of
several leading buainesses, and their
work is eminently practical in char-
acter.

|-.-
Problems of BabyhoodFOR THE YOUNG MOTHER. By MyrtleM. Eldred and Helen Cowles e CronPublished by the Rellly ft Leo Company,i Ihlcago.
\ MAXITAL of practical instruction

for young mothers. The more se-
rions sido of the book is enlivened byMrs. Lo (.'ron's charming verse.

O'Neill's "Gold1'
Gi iLD By Eugene rxefll. Published byBoni & Uvcrlght. Jl.tO.
npHIS powerful drama is now avail¬

able in hook form. "Gold'' illus¬
trates admirably the somber genius of
the author, who is easily the most dis¬

tinctive figure amonji the youngerAmerican dramatists.

Fannie Hurst Completing a FifthVolume of Short Stories
Now that Fannie Hurst's play, "Back

Pay," is launched upon Broadway, and
jher first novel. "Star Dust," is goingmerrily along, she ha« returned to what
she definitely considers her chef
d'oeuvre, the idinrt «tory. The one uponwhich she Is now working will com¬
plete the new collection to lie pub¬lished by the Harpers, This Is the fifth
volume of Miss Hurst's short stories.
They tire; <',hin\. Around the Corner";"Every 0ool Hath It» Hong"; "QasllghtSonatas," and "HumoreB<xua.n

Spanish Main of 16th Century
Is Background for Fine Novel

Jeffery Farnol, in Story of Vengeance, Fulfills
the Promise of His Tale of

Black Bartlemy
By Samuel Abbott

MARTIN CONISBY'3 VENGEANCE. By
Jeffery Farnol. Published by Little,
Brown & Co. Í2.

JEFFERY FARNOL left his read¬
ers up in the air at the close of
his "Black Bartlemy's Treasure."
That kaleidoscopic story of lurid

days on the Spanish Main came to an

end with so many affairs tangled that
one knew that. Farnol simply had to
write a sequel, if oniy to ease his own
conscience. He's done it, and a few
legions of his admirers are happy.
There was a twinkle in his ojfv when
w* asked him, a few weeks ago, over
the ruins of a lunch, if he had put pen
to his further recording of the ad-
ventures of Martin Conieby, a gleam
that assured us of a purpose effected.
Fortunate persons who have read

"Black Bartlemy's Treasure" will re¬
call that Martin Conlsby was left, with
the final sentences o,f tho last chapter,
marooned on an island in the storied
waters of the Carib seas, with the
woman he loved vanishing in the offing.
Tt was a scene that must have sluiced
the tear ducts of weepy scanners of
¡throbbing fiction.. And it was handled
in a way that made on» hardened old
veteran who has plowed through bush¬
els of novels wish that he could go
righton reading until Martin had swat¬
ted and smashed all his pestiferous
enemies. It left a feeling of smolder¬
ing wrath, an orge for vongeance, that
picture of th« solitary man helpless on
s speck of dirt in a tropic sea, with
the desire of his heart unfulfilled.

Well, matters have been righted.
Martin Conisby has gotten to close
grips with his enemy, the Sir Richard
of an ancient family feud, to discover

ithat his hands falter in the very hour
of triumph. We had an inkling of

j this outcome even when reading the
prelude-novel of the twain, for the. girl
Moan liad in her shadow a mystery
freighted with strange element« of
mercy at moments when the sword-
hand might be rough and ready.

Right at the outset, in Martin Gonts-
by's vengeance, Farnol contrives to
snare our attention. He does it by a

clever bit of contrast. Provided one
has clear in memory the vision of the
English girl Joan, the one woman oi
"Black Bartlemy's Treasure," then Far-
nol's dramatic introduction of th«
Spaniard Joanna, a blazing fury of s

young woman, thrust into the opening
pages of the second book, su'rcly whets
one's wish to see, as speedily as pos>
sible, what will happen if the two meet
They do como together, in the confinée
space of a ship's deck, to create ar

atmosphere of suspicion shot througl
and through with gleams of hope. An<
here, before we forget it, permit ui
to say that the novel we are consider
ing is remarkably rich in incident;
staged in cramped quarters, but sug
gestive of big reaches out into tin
infinitudes of human suffering am

aspiration. A deck o¿ a galleon smeared
with the blood of conflict, a stretch of
beach, a prison in a fetid Spanish
town of the Main, these are typical of
the cluster of settings that enrich this
unusual novel.
Joanna literally stride» into this

story, a girl pirate-captain, savage, re¬

vengeful, crafty and passionate. She Is
endowed with moods aa'varying as the
weather on a day of morning sun and
afternoon thunder. She rules her god¬
less crew with a whip-hand, and she
goes to her death plucky and obstinate
to her last breath. There are movie
possibilities in Joanna. Farnol must
have found a lot of fun in imagining
her and making her a spinal thing in
his pages.
As we close this yarn of a period that

appears to have in it a breath of the
eternal.so many good novels have pic¬
tured its phases.we go over again in
swift recollection those scenes that
make live again the stormy days of the
harrying and plundering of Englishmen
and Spaniards who brawled and fought
all over the waters and through the
twisting streets of cities of the Span¬
ish Main. It was for Jeffery Farnol »

mighty broad Tump, that from the
homo soil of Tha Broad Highway and
Beltane the Smith to the aands and
prismatict shores of the eeM that girt
Hispaniola and lave the inlets of the
concralstador coaats. Ha tnade ft «aally
and landed on both feet
Now that the long nîghta are with

us, and tha log is ready for the grate.
it is the season for a crackling good
yarn and a full pipe. You will thank
us for this honestly sound advice-
read the two novels that relate the
muscular exploits of one Martin Con-
isby, who sought vengeance and found
love and a lesson in humility.

» ....

Russian* Ballads
Nation's Story l&rtd in

Folk-Songs
T'-if» HEROIC BAU.AD3 OF RUSSIA. B>Ij. \. Magnus. Published by H. P. Dut

tun & Co. $5.
a SIDE from their intrinsic merii/\ as folk-music the ballads oí

¦*¦ *- Russia must be considered an
Integral part of Russian national life
The suppressed yearningo and emotions
of the masses, deprived of any othei
medium of expression under the Ir¬
regular despotisms which wh'.ch gov
erned medieval Rusiia, are indicates
and preserved in the popular ballads
which were handed down from on<

generation to another.
Mr. Magnus confines his study to thi

earlier Russian balladry, emphasizin¡
especially the significance of the Kle-
and Novgorod cycles. The achieve
mcnts credited £o such legendär;
heroes as Ilya Murom et s are described
and the reader is given a sense of th
essential characteristics of the Rus

The winsome, lovable country lass for whose
heart and hand the villain commits the most
dastardly deeds in

By Suroner C. fSrittou
You will love her just as much a«? you will hate thevillain.
You will follow her through her thrilling adventureswith breathless interest.
Here is a book that has all of the action of the bestdetective story you ever enjoyed, together with themost beautiful love story ever told.

$1.75 net

At Your Book Dealer

World Syndicate Co.. Inc.
1 Hi \\ . 40th St., New York City

Rernrmber the Name, Dreamy Hollow, by Sumrter C. Brittar.

"It fascinated me," said an editor after reading the manu¬

script of JAMES L. FORD'S new book

Forty êûû Years in
the Literary Shop

With amusing and satiric pen he portrays five decades of NewYork's most interesting and characteristic lite.
Actors, actresses and managers; Russian nihilists and foreign nota¬bles; a Coney Island Czar anil East Side politicians; authors, editorsnnd critics; these live in its pages to interest and delight every"old-timer".and every one who knows and loves New York.

Fully illustrated. $5M at any bool,:\tarc. Ready Oct. I2lh
E. P. DUTTON & CO.. Publi.hr«, 681 Fifth Ave., New York

sian ballad makers: their fondness for
incredible marvels, their love of con-

juror's tricks, their comparative lack
of finer indivdual shadings in their
character portraits.
By putting the bailada in proper re-

lation to the outstanding political
factor» of medieval Russian life the
author opens up a little-explored field
of history, as well as of literature, for
American readers.

Stirring Romance
BXN'O OF KEXAR8AROH, By Artlre, AKrlel. Published by th» Pwui Pttblt^h.Ina Company.
'T^IIE atory of » man vfha i» âxtrt*

into hiding after avenging himself
upon the destroyer of his homa. Work»
in« tn » New Hampshire limber tsjfl,
ho obtains tai eeiees Ms chase» «{
redemption.

hkc mt fr&il bark <nt***tn %ingrf seit

PERHAPS whirlpools* dangerous
rapids lay Sn her coarse, bnt she

wouldLfight.she xmre^-figbttothebitter
end.for the right to live her own iïïèl
The story of the straggle in awoman's
sooi against the destructive^, degrading
inftoenoessnrrotmdingher inthe posson-
oosatmosphereoflatter-daysociety fifa.
A story of great passions, rennnriaffan»
sacrifice,.and a love "that passes m>-
derstanding**« Not published in serial
form.

By-th» WiÄÖwr-orTtaalftsp of tí» TOuCH»
"The Tidal WawaVTfaa Lamp to U» Daanrf*»
.Miwrthmrt», *"Tl» Safety Carttrtn-, ~n»«
Hmnirodth Chance," "Tbe Swindlw," Tba
Rocks «f Valpri," **Bto» of Iron," Tba Way

of a» BaglV etc

j4í JLff Booîca&BiBta, $2,00
G. P. Ptttnam*s Sons

N*w York London

TÏFTT
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vi/?» Electric Slmcb of Delight

THECRYSTALHEART
£y PHYLLIS BOTTOME
Author of "The Dark Tower, ' etc.

The author has done r.o fin -r and tig ïiu.rr- dii-'cingijishrd
work than this story centering upon ne oi tl - n-.ost toll¬
able heroines of a!! fiction. ($1.90.)

Fiction With Í Diclcem Fla\

íHILD
By MARIE CONV/AY OEMLER

Author of "Slippy McGee," etc.
Readers who like Dickens also like Mrs. Oemler'»

fiction; it has the »rent r:;fts of tenderness, of laughter
and of irresistibly stimulating vitality. ($1.90.)

By the Author of "The Helmet of Navarre"
TW5" ÏQin ÖlLA1*I
By BERTHA RUNK

A «tory of to-day told with that swiftness of narrativa
and that richness of humanly s ppealing de-tci! which hare
won her thousand*, of renders. ($1.75.)

And So He Mad- Love to His Wife

By FRANK STAYTON
Thi* is an English novei of extraordinary finish,

freshness, gay whimsicality and dramatic power, wnvrn
around a character no reader will soon for ;rt. ($1.90.)
THE CENTURION, a lfi-pair* Illustrated monthly niaiauthors and tln'ir work, will i"' -¦¦¦" v llioiil chu
rniup>,t. Address The Centum Co., 35 Kourth Vvr., Ni

¿¿Old-New- Lare '7-id Unusual JBookfi^J
-. --

BOOKS BOl GHT
THOMS & ERON, INC., A CORPORATION

dealing !:i oM and rnro books, « !o>
Kraph-i. etc., are the largest buyers und
distributora of old books i'i this eouuti
We arc In the market to buy
cash books in large or small q equities
und entire private libraries. We .¦¦.

wan! limited els, uo - ¦.

Is '
<. ; lope lias, Kt.- phs o

bought, I-'rce pack ¡- ond moval. Tha
advantages accrued ti
a dcalinu with n Is e co icorn are n,.

vl ma, 1 HOMS & ERON INC., S4 b ..

«.las- 81 New i'orl Tel S062 Cortlandt.
FOURTEEN SHORT STORIES BY MM-
PASSANT, lt'.mo., stiff paper, BO cents, at
Condor's Bookstore, 31 West l..;h St.

4

M \M S( BIPT8, BOOKS, PA*

M«duel

CHEMICAL AND MEDICAL MAGAZINÄ
.,:. ' fot. ..n any .. »et *r

st.

r-OP-PRlNT AM) RARE BOO«
found Send haf*

\. O'Connor N

iRICHITECTURE, DECORATION *$*
costume book* ar<- to ba had at ^taaaf*

Book St.ire, Si Fourth A\«w


